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Jussi was not exactly made welcome to Toivola.
The hour was early enough for the family to be
still in bed, and when the visitor was recognized
as Jussi Tuorila, the idea spread that something
must be wrong. Jussi had to give repeated
assurances that nothing was wrong.

" What's brought you then? "

" Nothing special/5 Jussi answered, smiling in
an embarrassed manner, and that was all he
could find to say. Miina, the mother, had
hastily pulled on a skirt and was fast losing her
temper. Kustaa had been out last night some-
where in the direction of Tuorila. Miina stared
suspiciously at the bed where the lad, in an early
morning posture, was still asleep.

" What have you louts been up to now? "
she asked. The Toivola cabin stood on land
belonging to Tuorila; one had to be careful.

The master of the house, an old, weak-looking,
wizened fellow, looked on from his bed and had
apparently made up his mind to have nothing
whatever to do with the matter. Miina went
on wondering to herself; Jussi wriggled and
smiled, but was unable to give any satisfactory

95